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HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE. 


Every admirer of real native talent will 
he glad to see that Mr. Balfe, the most 
popular of English composers, takes a 
benefit at Her Majesty’s Theatre, on 
Monday, August 1, and that one of his 
most favorite operas is to be produced upon 
the oceasion. Mr. Balfe has written, at 
various periods, no less than 18 operas— 
11 have been produced upon the English 
stage, four upon the Italian, of which one, 
Falstaff, was represented at Her Majesty’s 
Theatre, and three upon the French, at the 
Academie and Opera Comique of Paris. 
One of the latter, Les Quatre Fils Aymon, 
has been seleeted for his approaching 
benefit. Less known in England, this 
opera has been for many years, and 
still remains, one of the most popular in 
the repertoire of the various theatres of 
Germany. So great is its popularity with 
the critical public of Vienna, that, even 
after a long run at one of the theatres of 
that capital, jit was adopted by two others, 
and played occasionally at all three on the 
same night. Its favourite melodies are 
those most commonly played by all military 
bands and wandering musicians in Ger- 
many. The ‘ Vier Haimons Kinder” are 
the pet adopted children of the land of 
music. Under the title of J Quattro 
Fratelli, they will doubtless acheive a fresh 
triumph. 


ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 


_WE DNESDAY, » Ave, es 1851. — hetsvon. id 


opera Sappho in a style of excellence 
peculiar to this splendid establishment. 
Sappo, the celebrated poetess of antiquity, 
often styled the tenth muse, and who was 
born at Mitylene, in the Isle of Lesbos, about 
four-and-twenty centuries ago, fell despe- 
rately in love with Phaon, who, notwith- 
standing her beauty and genius, turned a 
deaf ear to her passionate appeals, and flew, 
like a silly fellow as he must have been, 
to Sicily, merely to avoid her. Here she 
followed him, and composed an ‘ Ode to 
| Venus,” which is still extant, wherein she 
invokes the aid of that lovely loving goddess 
toaid her; but her prayers not being heard, 
she ultimately went to the promontory 
Leucas, and cast herself into the sea. So 
greatly was she admired by the ancients, 
that the Romans actually stamped their 
money with her image. ‘The great Viardot 
is to be the worthy exponent of all the 
imagined passionate feelings of Sappho, 
and where in these days shall we find such 
another? The other parts will be supported 
by Madame Castellan, Signori Tamberlic, 
Marachi, Stigelli, and Tamburini. 


HAYMARKET. 

During the week the theatre has had 
bumper houses, and on Thursday especially, 
the benefit night of Mrs, Walter Lacy, 
when Sheridan Knowles’ Hunchback was 
performed ; the house was crowded at an 
early hour. The theatrical public do not, 
and will not, forget the obligation under 
which they lie to the Haymarket for afford- 








Vast preparations are actively proceeding | 
in order to produce M. Gounod’s grand | 





ing them the means of seeing Shakespere 
and our old sterling dramatists, together 
with the best productions of modern authors, 





























































































































































































































































































































































a = 


properly and carefully put on the stage. 
We have been gratified at witnessing over- 
flowing houses, but we fear that this satis- 
factory means of rewarding the well-deserv- 
ing lessee has not been quite so continuous 
as could be wished. Be that as it may, it is 
an act of justice to Mr. Webster to remind 
the public of the obligations they are speci- 
ally under to his management; and to tell 
them that the only way in which they can 
cancel the just debt is by resorting to this 
temple of the legitimate drama, and thus 
giving the most convincing and the most 
practical proof that the legitimate drama 
and native talent are neither neglected or 
unrewarded by a British public. We feel 
it will be a further stimulus to the worthy 
lessee to spur him on to further exertions. 
PRINCESS’. 

There is little to notice at this theatre, 
the same pieces having been performed for 
a succession of nights. On Wednesday a 
very numerous audience assembled, and 
testified, in unmistakable force, the high 
gratification they derived from the represen- 
tation of Bourcicault's comedy of Love in a 
Maze. The fifty-eighth performance of 
this established favourite proved it had lost 
none of its attractions. Apartments; or, 
Visitors at the Exhibition, was relished at 
its fifty-seventh repetition. Mr. A. Smith’s 
Alhambra wound up the performances, and 
the curtain descended amid signs of general 
satisfaction. 

SADLER’S WELLS. 

The legitimate is making rapid strides 
at this theatre, and Mrs. Warner and Mr. 
Phelps, with an excellent company, are 
drawing crowded houses. Macbeth has 
been played in a manner deserving of the 
highest praise; a proof that there is a 
strong feeling in favour of the higher walks 
of the drama, 

BATTY’S HIPPODROME, 


Since our last notice of this place of 
amusement, we inform our readers it has 
been crowded to such an extent that many 
thousands have been obliged to go away 
without being able to gain admittance. 
The loud applause of some eight or ten 
thousand spectators every day, fully attest 
the truth of our assertion. The ostrich 
race we particularly single out as one of a 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 





most novel and interesting nature. To see 
those long-legged creatures trotting at the 
rate of 20 miles an hour, is, and must be, 
a most interesting sight to every spectator. © 
The comic scene of “ Robert Macaire and 
Bertrand pursued by Gendarmes,” appeals 
irresistably to the nerves; as does an old 
monkey, dressed as “the Nurse of Nor- 
mandy,” driving her four steeds at a most 
rapid pace in search of a midwife. The 
The feats of the Edouin Arabs also exhibit 
much graceful agility. But the grand coup 
d’ Hippodrome is decidedly ‘‘ The Globe 
Arienne,” as performed by Mons. Frantz 
Debach. This truly astonishing feat keeps 
the spectator in a mixed state of amazement 
and terror—the former at the cleverness, 
the latter at the peril of the permormance. 


ASTLEY’S. : 

The entertainments provided at this cele-. 
brated place of public resort continue to be 
highly agreeable in themselves, and equally 
successful in attracting public approval. 
The crowded state of the splendid theatre, 
and the unlimited applause nightly show- 
ered upon the performances, testified in a 
very agreeable manner the good estimation 
in which Mr. Batty’s efforts to please the 
public are appreciated. ‘The farce of The 
Weaver of Lyons continues nightly to excite 
roars of laughter ; it is really worthy of re- 
mark, as showing the longevity to which 
clever productions may attain, that Saturday 
last was the one hundredth and ninety 
seventh night of representation of this smart 
and terse petite comedy ; the production of 
which is highly creditable to the ready and 
pointed wit and pen of James Barber, Esq. 
The scenes in the circle continue to be 
amusingly enlivened with the droll eccen- 
tricities of “‘comical Barry.” 


CITY. 


Mr. H. Dudley has been added to the 
company and nightly commands consider- 
able applause. There has been nothing 
requiring particular notice, done here, since 
our last, but the dancing of two very clever 
little girls, Misses Saville and Downing, 
merits especial notice and praise. Egerton 
Wilks’s popular farce of Bamboozling has 
this week affurded Mr. and Mrs. Saville a 
capital opportunity of amusing the audience 





in which they have amply succeeded. 
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MARYLEBONE. 


A new drama called Death and the 
Lady has been produced with moderate 
success, and in conjunction with clever 
farces has drawn excellent houses. Mr. G. 
Wild is as amusing as of yore, and pretty 
and clever Miss Fanny Williams nightly 
receives (and merits too) the applause of 
crowded audiences. 

GOUGH STREET. 

Sheridan Knowles’ play of The Hunch- 
back, so often represented by amateurs, was 
produced here on Tuesday, July 29. We 
have seen it played better, it is true, at this 
little theatre, but on the whole we must 
account it a creditable performance. Mas- 
ter Walter, in the hands of Mr. C. Wilson, 
lacked the energy which we like to see 
thrown into the character, and which is an 
essential feature in the part. At times, too, 
he was imperfect; however, he played with 
an evident desire to give satisfaction. MR. 
Arthur Merton (good sounding name, that !) 
attempted Sir Thomas Clifford, but was too 
young and juvenile in appearance; _ his 


elocution was wretched, but he possessed a 
tolerably good idea of the stage business. 
Lord Tinsel (Mr. G. Bellamy) was, as usual, 
excellent ; he made the part an aristocratic 
fop, not a lisping fool, as we have seen 


amateurs represent it. We never were 
more pleased with Lord Tinsel, in the hands 
of an amateur, than we were upon this oc- 
easion. Modus is not a clown, Mr. F. C. 
L’Oste ; (another good name!) but a gen- 
tleman. Mr. Henry Shade was, as usual, 
very good as Fathom. We have, however, 
seen him to better advantage in pieces where 
the whole weight rests upon his comic 
abilities: in this part he did not seem quite 
at ease; but, altogether, we saw little to 
find fault with. Julia (Mrs. Henderson) 
was sustained in a most talented manner, 
we have seldom seen the part played better: 
Mrs. Henderson should remember, however, 
that she is an amateur, and was playing to 
a private audience; her manner towards 
Master Walter, when he was about to lead 
her off (we allude to her flinging his hand 
from her) was anything but pleasing to the 
audience, Of Miss Blanchard we cannot 
but repeat the praise we have always 
awarded her unassuming and talented act- 
ing. She delights all who witness her per- 





formance—no matter in what character she 
appears. Her Helen was the Helen the 
author intended—ladylike, but buoyant. 
She received great applause, and was called 
before the curtain at the end of the piece. 
Perfection followed. It was most admirably 
sustained by Messrs. Young, G. A. BeHamy, 
and Collis; with Miss Blanchard as Kate 
O'Brian, (a most excellent performance) and 
Miss Ellen Feist, as Susan. The perform- , 
ances concluded with the burlesque of 
Alcestis, It was but indifferently sustained, 
with the exception of Miss Herbert. There 
is too much singing in the piece for ama- 
teurs. A very respectable audience were 
assembled, with, however, the usual sprink- 
ling of fast boys, who have lately infested 
the back part of the pit at this amateur 
house. 


SOHO THEATRE, 


On Friday an amateur performance took 
place for the benefit of a Widow and Family. 
The audience was highly respectable, but 
by no means numerous. ‘The tragedy of 
Othe'lo was played, and, as a whole, toler- 
ably well. A Mr. Vincent was the Othello. 
We have seen this gentleman before, and do 
not perceive any improvement in his acting ; 
his, elocution is faulty, and his reading far 
from being smooth and effective—and there 
is a tameness observable, at times, in his 
acting that appears to us as if he would 
be glad when he had got through his part. 
Not so with Mr. G. Hill, who assumed the 
character of Iago; he laboured incessantly 
in every line he had to utter; it was tedious 
to hear him lay so great a stress upon every 
sentence; by doing this he lost many good 
points, and although his friends applauded 
him at periods, it was injudicious in them 
to do so. His conception was good, but 
the labour was not required. Mr. F. 
Breyton succeeded in playing Brabantio 
very nicely, and was called before the cur- 
tain at the conclusion of the first act. Mr. 
E. Vernon, as Cassio, played the part with 
feeling, and judgement; he is certainly 
the best Cassio, for an amateur, we have 
seen for some time, and the applause he 
obtained he was well worthy of. Mr. Per- 
cival made Roderigo a prominent charac- 
ter in the play; he did not make him a 
silly fribble, but a love-stricken, well-edu- 
cated young gentlemen, who places too mu 
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confidence in Jago’s projects. We were 
much pleased with his delineation of the 
character. The part of the Duke was 
sensibly played by Mr. Gilbert, who does 
every thing respectably. ‘The femal2 charac- 
ters were excellently well sustained by Miss 
Seymour and Miss Page, particularly the 
former, who made a most interesting Des- 
demona. We must, however, protest against 
the beginning at so Jate an hour, and keep- 
ing the audience waiting so long, which 
prevented us seeing the afterpiece. The 
orchestra is a good one, and the selections 
made were choice pieces. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 

W. W.—“ Will you inform me where the opera- 
tic drama of Clara was first produced?”’ At 
Covent Garden, 

A PrayGoer,—* Can you inform me how long 
back it is since Mr. W. Farren was taken ill 
upon the stage at the Haymarket, when per- 
forming?” It was in the month of October, 
1843. 

A Reaver,—‘Is there a theatre at my native 
town, Marlboro, now, and who is the man- 
ager?”’ Ves. Mr. W. Oliver was the man- 
ager—we do not know whether he is now. 

1, K.—Please to say in your next how long the | 
present Covent Garden Theatre has been | 
built. It was burnt down in 1808, and re- 
built in 1809. nena 

H. Haywarp.—Miss Rainforth made her first | 
appearance at the St. James’ Theatre, in 1836, 

A. P., PortsmouTH.—Your newsman or book- 
seller will get you the Journal weekly; or 
send us 24 postage stamps, and we will for- 
ward it. 

S. Sims.—Your best way is to leave a letter at 
the stage door. 

kk. F. S.—We do not know whether Mr. John 
Anderson is at Jersey, Ask Mr. Fisher, the 
theatrical agent, Bow Street, he can, perhaps, 
give you the information. 











OFFICE, 113, FLEET STREET. 


§ WEDNESDAY, AUG. 6, 1851. 





THE ANCIENT ACTORS, 
It is certain that Thespis and Eschylus, 
the first founders of the ancient drama, 
were performers of their own pieces ; the 


one having added a second or third actor, 
or gesticulator, to enliven the old heroic 
ballads of his time, and the other given 


them the music, sock and buskin. How ~ 


passionately fond the ancients were of 
dramatic entertainments may be inferred 
from the sumptuous theatres they erected, 
and the immense salaries they paid to those 
actors who excelled in their profession. At 
Athens the actors were all persons of good 
birth and education ; poets, orators and 
even kings, did not disdain to appear on 
the stage, as Cornelius Nepos informs us, 
this being thought, in those times of sim- 
plicity, neither injurious to reputation, nor 
descending from dignity; and although 
players were not in such estimation in 
Rome, as their stage had not attained the 
perfection cf the Grecian, and because of 
the warlike genius of the people, yet they 
were artists in their business, and men of 
probity in their private lives; they were 
respected and esteemed by the chief persons 
of the commonwealth. It is certain that 
they neglected no method and spared no 
expense which could contribute to the per- 
fection of their theatrical entertainments, 
and the high sense they had of merit in this 
way may be learned from the great enco- 
miums they have handed down to us of 
two of their most eminent performers, 
Roscius and AXopus—encomiums which 
could only be paid to real merit by people 
of the most refined ears and delicate sen- 
sibility, who only were the best judges of it. 


Te the Editon of the Theatrical Jouredl. 
MISS KELLEY’S THEATRE, 


Sir,—I beg to submit the following 
extraordinary circumstance, to you, for 
your opinion. Having some business, late 
one evening last week, in the neighbourhood 
of Soho Square, I was proceeding in that 
direction about 11 o’clock, when by reason 
of my taking some wrong turning I missed 
my way and was compelled to make 
some enquiries to pursue my journey ; being 
directed to the left, right, straight on, &c. 
I continued a short distance up a turning 
}in Dean Street, when I suddenly came 
before an arch through which was discern- 
able what appeared to a midnight misty 
| glance to be a wild and lonesome stable 
| yard, I proceeded cautiously over dark 
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masses and rugged heaps, preserving my 
equilibrium with tolerable success, and 
pursued this rout until my progress was 
stopped by the sudden appearance of a dull 
gloomy light which arrested my attention ; 
it seemed to come from the interior of a 
dark sombre building on my left, seeming 
to render the gloom around it more 
apparent. Being the only sign of civiliza- 
tion in this desolate district, curiosity urged 





me forward, and I approached the open 
door through which the light was seen. 
A solemn air and mournful silence seemed 
to reign around the spot, but nothing 
daunted at the lonesome place or hour, I 
ventured to look cautiously in for a more 
minute investigation of the object—It was 
a curious mis-shapen piece of antiquity 
suspended from the ceiling of a low dark 
vault, of an unlimited size, having some 
illegible characters inscribed upon it. The 
dull burning flame and melancholy stillness, 
suggested to me the probability of its being 
some old Roman Tomb I had accidentally 
discovered, but the total absence of any- 
thing like a stray Tibia Femur or other 
animal remains, erased it from my mind. 
Advancing further in, I tumbled over 
what at first appeared to be an old urn or 
lachrymal jar, but on closer examination, 
from the “ beery odour” that arose from it, 
I concluded it must have been a “ pint-pot.” 
This relict of some recent revel immediately 
gave birth to another more alarming 
question, whether it might not be the 
midnight haunt or cavern of some “ forty 
thieves,” or other limited number of such 
like fraternity, for I’d heard of the retreat 
of an organized body of such gentry being 
discovered under the Railway arches near 
Bermondsey, but I could find no substantial 
evidence to support it—my mind was 
wandering or embracing much In its imagin- 
ation, when my ear caught the sound of a 
distant bell ringing, (it might possibly have 
been the hour of 12 striking) and I was 
about quitting the gloomy spot, greatly 
disatisfied with my search, when at that 
moment, to my horror and amaze, I beheld 
a tall spectral figure suddenly emerge from 
a blaze of light which burst from the angle 
of the wall—though large drops of perspira- 
tion rolled from my brow I still preserved 
presence of mind to notice it—It seemed to 





be habited in shiny scales, especially about 
the legs and arms, holding a truncheon 
firmly in its brazen grasp—Its phastly face 
appeared hid among the chalky hair that 
protruded from beneath a helm and plume 
—An exclamation of horror escaped my 
lips. when the phantom stopped and gave 
vent to some ejaculation which did not 
exactly catch my ears, but sounding like 
“Is that you Jem.” then moving slowly 
forward, I watched it glide upwards, as it 
were, through the ceiling—I waited a short 
time in expectation of its reappearance, and 
looked round the dreary sepulchre to obtain 
another glympse of its unearthly tenant, 
but in vain. 

Now, Sir, I am not a superstitious man 
refrain from passing an opinion on the 
subject merely stating facts, but still I’m 
at a loss to account for this extraordinary 


those meteirological causes to which are 
assigned the ‘Flying Dutchman,” the 
‘Spectre of the Brochen,” &c. neither can 
I reconcile it to any hallucination or optical 
illusion rising from the reflection of ima- 
ginary objects on the retina of the eye. 
The whole seems enveloped in a cloud of 
mystry—I made the necessary observations 
respecting the place, and from my calcula- 
tions respecting the place, and from my 
calculations conclude I must have still been 
in the neighbourhood of Dean Street, some- 
where at the back of Miss Kelly’s theatre ; 
I soon retraced my steps and found myself 
again in Dean Street, where I met my 
friend Ben. Holl who had played the Ghost 
in Hamlet, that night, at Miss K’s theatre, 
for the benefit of Mr. Robinson, and to 
whom I mentioned the circumstance, but 
he was too much concerned with a grevience 
of his own to pay much attention to it, 
muttering something about the mis-manage- 
ment of the theatre and careless inattention 
of the doorkeepers, in allowing strangers to 


order. 
I throw myself on you, from your 
theatrical experience, for an explanation, 
And am, Sir, 
Your obedient Servant, 





JOHN DOBBS. 


apparition—I can’t attribute it to any of - 


pass through the stage entrance without an | 
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THE SEDUCER’S FATE, 
A Tale of Irish Life, 


By SHELpoN. 





CHAPTER VI. 
Fitzroy’s love begins to cool. 

he was of course greatly astonished and 
annoyed, his sons departure tallied with the 
evening on which Ellen was missed by her 
family ; Mr. Fitzroy said he would at once 
proceed to Dublin and find out his son, 
and if it proved to be true, Neil should 
have every reperation in his power. Neil 
had fain be content with that assurance and 
thanking Mr. Fitzroy he took his leave. 

We will now return to Fitzroy and Ellen, 
on their arrival in Dubiin he stopped at 
an hotel for a day or two, and then took 
lodgings in Frederick-street, he assured 
Killen that as soon as they were a little 
settled their marriage should at once take 
place ; she was now entirely in his power, 
and though at times she would come to the 
determination to leave him and proceed 
home and gain her parents pardon for her 
transgression ; his promises, the affection, 
the love and attention he bestowed on her 
succeeded in banishing these wise resolu- 
tions from her mind, in fact he was as kind 
as one could be to her. She had forebore 
to speak to him on the subject of their 
marriage, thinking that every day he would 
say something relative to it; but time 
passed on—they went to plays and concerts 
—drove in the park, and went into every 
amusement—and he spoke not. On return- 
ing home from the theatre the night Lyster 
saw her there, when the supper was finished, 
of which she scarcely partook, she said to 
him, ‘‘Cecil, you promised me, dear, that 
ere this we should have been wedded, but 
for the last two weeks have forebore to speak 
of it; my mind misgive me, and,” she con- 
tinued, with tears in her eyes, “if you do 
not wish to do me that justice, let me return 
home before it is too late. I cannot, much 


as 1 love you, continue living as we are 
now doing.” 

“Why, the truth is, Ellen,” replied 
Cecil, the wine he had drank giving him a 
thick utterance of speech, ‘“‘ we have been 
so supremely happy, that it quite escaped 
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from my memory ; but I will at once write 
to my father and endeavour to gain his con- 
sent, which if he does not grant, the cere- 
mony shall at once take place; so banish 
you fears, dearest, and think not that I 
would act so unjustly towards you.” 

She seemed satisfied, resolving not to let 
the subject drop till something decided, one 
way or other, was done. Cecil remained 
absent nearly the whole of the following 
day, and when he did come home he was 
in a state of brutal intoxication. Ellen was 
shocked; and when he recovered his senses 
upbraided him with this unkind behaviour. 
He promised her not to give way to temp- 
tation again, and said that whilst out he had 
despatched a letter to his father. Days 
slipped by, and no answer arrived ; he be- 
came more slack in his attentions to her— 
more neglectful of her society. She now 
had to spend her evenings alone. Winter 
approaching, her situation became wretched 
and desolate in the extreme. He had not 
even hesitated to strike her, but had not 
gone so far as to put his threat into execu- 
tion. It was the evening of the day that 
her father had been to Mr. Fitzroy, Ellen 
sat alone in their lodgings, anxiously await- 
ing Fitzroy’s coming. By degrees the 
streets became less noisy—again they be- 
came animated, but only for a short period, 
the cars conveying the people home from 
the theatres, concerts, &c., frightening the 
night from its propriety. Gradually the 
noise died away, and silence once more re- 
sumed its sway. The fire was mouldering 
in the grate—the unsnuffed candle threw a 
meagre light over the handsomely furnished 
room: not a stir pervaded the house, all 
had retired for the night, Ellen telling even 
the domestic to go to bed, as she would sit 
up for Mr. Fitzroy herself. Her eyes were 
dim with weeping, and fatigued with three 
nights’ constant watching for his return, she 
was nearly exhausted, and reclined almost 
in a state of insensibility on the sofa. She 


PROVINCIAL. 
IpswicH.—Mr. Hooper’s season is now draw- 
ing to a conclusion; the benefits have com- 
menced, and, generally speaking, have been 
both productive and satisfactory. Mr. Edgar’s 
benefit was remarkably well and fashionably 
attended—indeed, it may be fairly described as 
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being the “‘ great night of the season ’’—a very 
pleasing tribute of approbation to this rising 
and clever young actor, 

Dusiin.—A marked improvement is observ- 
able of late in the management here Amongst 


THEATRICAL JOURNAL 





the recent additions to the corps dramatique is 
the Payne family, a trio, comprising Madlle. 
Payne, a very graceful and pleasing danseuse ; 
and Messrs. H. and W, Payne, who, in a new 
ballet entitled The Riral Daughters of the Regi- 
ment, have proved themselves to be very clever 
pantomimists. 

GaLway.—Our theatre opens on the 11th of 
next month, under the management of Mr. 
Huntley May, who has taken the circuit, in- 
cluding Limerick and Cork 

Grascow.—The announced secession of Mr- 
Alexander, so long and so well known here, 
has occasioned great regret. It is stated that 
this gentleman retires into private life in Sep- 
tember next, and we are quite sure wilt bear 
with him the esteem of all who estimate personal 
respectability and private worth. 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 
DEATH OF MR. DAVENPORT, THE 
“MANAGER, 


We regret to announce the death of this gen- 
tleman, which occurred on the Stk of last month, 
at Cincinnati, in the United States, as he was on 
his way from St. Louis. The immediate cause 
of the melancholy event arose from dysentery. 
Mr. T. D. Davenport was known to London 
audiences by his impersonatious, some years ago 
of Rob Roy and Sir Peter Teazle, and more 
lately for being the manager of the Olympic 
Theatre, at which house his daughter obtained 
a deserved reputation, This young lady, who 
for some time has been playing the principal 
characters in tragedy, in the United States, and 
a widow, are left to deplore the severe bereave- 
ment, It is understood that they are well pro- 
vided for, and surrounded by friends. 





THATRICAL COMPANY FROM SyR1A.—A com- 
pany of fifteen persons Syrian Lebanese, from 
Syria, have arrived in London for the purpose 
of giving theatrical representations of the man- 
ners and costumes of Syria, 


On vir that Mrs, Forrest purposes making 
her appearance on the American stage. 


MADLLE, SOFIE CRUVELLI was indisposed on 
Friday, and the opera of Muta di Porticit was 
substitued for Fidelio. 

Mr, Wrieut, we are happy to hear, is better, 
and will shortly resume his position at the 
Adelphi. 

ORLANDO BERNHARDT, a pupil of Dellesart, 
of whom the Parisian press has spoken in terms 
of warm commendation, is about to make his 
debut in London as a concert singer, 
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Mr. anp Msss VANDENHOFF have 


been per- 
forming at Liverpool to good houses, 


Mr, GLover, son of the celebrated actress, 
has, we hear, taken the Edinburgh Theatre. 


Mr. James ANDERSON, late manager of Drury 
Lane, went through the Insolvent Court on 
Tuesday, and was discharged, there being no 
opposition against him. There were wpwards 
200 creditors in his schedule. 


OsituaRy.—On Friday last, near St. Asaph, 
Wales, to the great grief of all who knew him, 
Hugh Hughes, Esq., of Saint Martin’s Le Grand, 
Mr. Hughes was well known in the literary and 
bookselling world; and amongst the dramatic 
circle also, as being the publisher of “ Wilks’s 
edition of the Acting Drama.”’ His loss will be 
long regretted by all who enjoyed his acquaint- 
ance, and had, consequently, the opportunity of 
understanding and appreciating his genuine and 
unaffected kindness of heart. 





NO MORE, 
The earth is beautiful and very bright ; 
Its music ful of passion and delight ; 
Its grandeur eloquent of holy things, 
Its tenderness and love of angel wings. 
The earth is beautiful; and yet above 
The skies still lower! O everlasting love! 
Though pangs are brief, and sorrow quickly o'er, 
There is one word we fear and hate, *‘ no more.” 


That little word comprises every joy 

And every woe—the gold and the alloy— 

The cup of rapture and of misery— 

Although it seemeth mere mortality ! 

No more the shadow, and no more, we trust, 
The dread decree of evil unto dust ; 

Arise, the morning dawns! arise and soar ! 
We love, aspire, and dream in vain “‘ No more,” 


A lady has been pleased to add the following 
lines, after reading the verses ‘* No More.” 


EVERMORE. 
Evermore the truth eternal, 
Evermore the light sublime ; 
Wisdom, love, and bliss supernal 
Shine thro’ mists of sense and time. 
Here the vharnal and the sorrow, 
There the music and the rest— 
Wherefore dread the great to-morrow 
“When whatever is—is best?”, 


Evermore the aol splendo 


When our radiance is no more ; 
Heaven’s high love is ever tender, 
Which on all alike doth pour. 
O those blessed words, “ for ever! '’ , 
We are dying—but the breath 
Of an angel here doth sever 
The dread gulph of life and death. 








J. ED, ae 
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Mr, ALEXANDER, the manager of the Theatre 
Royal, Glasgow, is about to retire from the man- 
agement if he can get a lessee for the theatre, 
which he has conducted for the last five-and- 
twenty years, 

Mr. Berry, the American manager, leaves 
London, for America, at the early part of the 
week. He has visited Paris in search of novel- 
ties, and has made engagements with several 
stars, 





HISTRIONIC ANECDOTES. 


Ar A Provinctar THEATRE the play hap- 
pened to be the Woodmun's Hut—one of the 
actors had to say ‘I see a house yonder ;”’ but 
the provincial driveller delivered it thus—** J 
see an house yonder.”’ A star from London, who 
was playing with him, exclaimed, “‘no it ain’t, 
its only a nut.”” The other actor in the scene 
replied, yes, its a nabitution,”’ 

C, Matrtuews, the other day, talking to a 
friend, said, ** He could never find his level,” 
“Oh,” said his friend, “ ride a spirited horse 
on the wood pavement, and you will soon accom- 
plish your object.” 

A Boor Maker, meeting old Joe Munden 
one day, who had a little account against him, 
accosted him with, ‘‘ Sir, how are you?” Mun- 
den appeared not to know him, and replied, 
**Sir, you have the advantage of me,” “I sup- 
pose so,’ said the boot maker, “ every body has 
that pays their bills.’”” Munden looked queer. 

THe Late CuArRtes MATTHEWS, getting out 
of a cab, gave the driver a shilling for his fare 
—the driver ran after him, and told him it was 
a bad one. “I know that,’’ said Matthews, “I 
gave it you because it corresponds with your 
vehicle, which is a d d bad one.” 

ELLIisToN, one evening, sent a man to take a 
message to a friend, and or his return gave him 
sixpence for his trouble. ‘Is this all?’’ said 
the man, “ Where’s your conscience;’’ Con- 
science,”’ said Elliston, ‘*Do you suppose no- 
body has a conscience but yourself?”’ ‘ Yes,”’ 
said the messenger, “‘ mine is as good as yours,” 
**No,”’ said Elliston, “yours is worn out, but 
mine has never been used,” 








AMERICAN THEATRICALS AND MUSIC. 
At Brougham’s Theatre the French company 





original, and his personation of Sir Charles 
Coldstream, one of the finest pieces of acting 
ever witnessed. 


Jenny Lind was received at Utica with the 
greatest enthusiasm—the tickets were sold ina 
few hours on the Saturday previous to her ap- 
pearance on the Monday, and re-sold at an 
advance of from one to six dollars. The church 
was filled to its greatest capacity, and seats in 
an adjoining yard were let by the proprietor for 
a dollar a head. 


American Actor In EuroPE.—Mr. Silsbee, 
the famous Yankee comedian, having reaped a 
large harvest of fame and money in his own 
country, sails for Europe in the Baltic, intending 
to see the elephant in that quarter of the world, 
and to give John Bull a specimen of a live 
Yankee, rather more characteristic and credit- 
able than some he has at present with him. Mr. 
Silsbee goes to Europe as bearer of despatches 
from our government, and, after visiting the 
Continent, will appear at the Princess’ Theatre, 
London, in the fall. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 








HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN 
in full costume.—The Hall of Kings! Magniti- 





} 


cent Decorations!— The rooms have been 
eularged, in honour of the Exhibition, to double 
their original size, the most timid need not fear 
visiting the promenade with their families, 
being sure to find ample space and good ven- 
tilation. Open from eleven in the morning 
till ten at night.—Admittance, !s.; Napoleon 
room and chamber of horrors, 6d.—MADAME 
TUSSAUD and SON’S, Bazaar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square. 





OPERATIC AND DRAMATIC SCHOOL, 
No. 7, Bow Street, Covent Garden. Professor 
of Music, Mr. Leigh Smith. Professor of 
Elocution, Mr. W. H. Oxberry. Pupils pre- 
pared for and introduced on the Stage or 
Concert Room, Operatic Class—Mondays, 
Wednesdays, and Fridays, 5s. per month, Dra- 
matic Class—Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Satur- 
days, 5s. per month. Daily at 1) o'clock, and 
Evening at 7. ‘Terms for Private Lessons to be 
had of Mr. Oxberry, at the office. 





continue to be very attractive. 

The Ravells, with the revival of the Green 
Monster, and the ballet company, are doing 
good business. 
~. The Broadway Theatre is undergoing a com- 
plete renovation. The stage is to be lowered, 
and other alterations made to add to the public 
comfort. 


Sir W. Don is playing to good houses in Buf- 
falo; his style is spoken of as being quite 
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